
20 T^heT^ragedy of 0 t}cit\\o 

And it is thought abroad^that t wixt my fheetes 
Ha's done my office; I know not, if *t be true-— 

Yet Ijformeere fufpition in that kind, 

Will doe, as if for furety ; he holds me well, 

The better fliall my purpofe worke on him. 

Cafsids a proper man,Iet me fee now. 

To get this place, and to make vp my will, 

A double knaucry — how, how, — let me fee, 

After fometime,to abufe Othelloes eare. 

That he is too familiar with his wife ; 

He has aperfon and a fmooth difpofe, 

To be fufpedled 5 fram'd to make women falfe t 
The Moore a free and opennature too, 

That thinkes men honeft,that but feemes to be fo : 

And will as tenderly be led bit'h nofe — - as Affes are : 

I ha*t,it isingender’d ; Hell and night 

Muft bring this monftrous birth to the worlds light. 

Exit. 

aA'Bus 1, 

Scoena i. 

EftterMontm'iOjGouernor of Cyprts, with 
two other Gent lemen. 

Jlfontanio. 

from the Cape can you difeerne at Sea r 
I Gent. Nothing at alljit is a high wrought flood, 
I cannot twixt the hauen and the maybe 
Defcry afaile. 

Mon, Me thinkes the wind does fpeake aloud at land, 

A fuller blaft ne’refliooke our Battlements.* 

Ifit haruffiand fo vpon the fea. 

What ribbes of Oake, when the huge mountaine mes It, 


t p.n'l 


Can 


T'he Moore of V enice. 

ran hold the morties, — What fliall we heare of this ? 

2 Gent. A fegregation of the Turkipj F leete : 

For doe but ftand vpon the banning fliore, 

The chiding billow feemes to pelt the cloudes, 

Xhewinde (bak’d furge, with high and monftrous mayne, 
Seemes to caR water, on the burning Beare, 

And quench the guards of th’euer fired pole, 

I neuer did, like moleRation view, 

On the inchafed flood. 

Mon. If that the TurkiPj Flecte 
Be not in(heltcr’d,and embayed,they are drown’d, 

It is impolfible they beare it out. 



Enter a third Gentleman. 


j Gent. NewesLords,yourwarres are done: 
ThedefperateTempeRhathfo bang’d t\ie Turke, 

That their defignement halts : Another (hippe of r' enice hath feene 
A greeuous wracke and fufferance 
On moftpart of thcFleete. 

Mon, HoWjis this true? 

5 Genu The fhippeis heere put in : 

AVeroneffa, Cajpo, 

Leiutenam to the warlike Moore Othello, 

Is come afhore :the Moore himfelfe at Sea, 

And is in full CommilTton here for Cypres, 

Men. I am glad on’t,tis a worthy Gouernour. 

3 Gent. But this fame Cafsio, iho he fpeake of comfort. 

Touching the Turkifh lofle,yet helookes fadly, 

And prayes the Moore be fafe,for they were parted, 

W iib foule and violen t T empeR. 

Men. PrayHeauenhebe; 

For I haue feru’d him,and the man commands 
Like a full Souldier; 

Lets to the feafide.ho, 

As well to fee the velTell that’s come in, 
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